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into the world.   I have almost a personal interest in
seeing you made one flesh.

VICAR: [Jovially} It's many a long day since you've been
inside a church, Doctor.

DR. MACFARLANE: Since you clerical gentlemen left off
threatening me with eternal flames I feel justified in
following my own inclinations in the matter.

VICAR: [Chaffing Mm} But we still believe in annihilation.

DR. MACFARLANE: I'm willing to take my chance of that.
It has no terrors for a man who's not had a holiday for
twenty years.

VICAR: You're not an irreligious man. I don't know why

you don't come to church.
DR. MACFARLANE: Shall I tell you? Because after repeated

experiment I've reached the conclusion that I'm not a

whit the better for it.
JOHN: You'll have to give him up, Vicar.  He's a stubborn

old thing.  He takes advantage of the fact that he's the

only doctor within ten miles who won't kill you so long

as he can make seven and sixpence a visit by keeping

you alive.
COLONEL WHARTON: Do you mean to say that our Church

doesn't believe any longer in eternal punishment?
JOHN: Oh, father, hell has always left me perfectly cold.

You and I are quite safe. You see, mother would never

be happy in Heaven without us, and God couldn't refuse

her anything she asked.
MRS. WKARTON: [Affectionately.} John, what nonsense you

talk.

MRS. POOLE: I sometimes think the modern Church has
been very rash in surrendering a belief which has the
authority of Our Lord himself. How many sinners have
been brought to repentance by the fear of everlasting
punishment!